

The Tugtdy 

Kipg. Goecallhimhithcrprefently* 

The deepe refoluing witty B uckingham, 

No more fhali be the neighbour to my counfelL, 

Hath hefolong held out with me vntirde. 

And ftopshe now for breath ? 

"Enter Dar hg 

. How now whatnewes with you? 

Dar. My Lord Ihearethe Marqueffe Dor ft 
Is fled to Rick monden thofe parts be yond the feas 
Where heabides* 

Ktng. Catesbj. Cat. My Lord» 

Ring « Rumorthis abroad. 

That^«»-?my wife isfickeand iiketodie, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe; 

Enquire me out fomemeane borne Gentleman,' 

Whom I will marry ftraight to CUrenee daughter 
The boy is foolifti and 1 feare not him; 

Looke how thou dreameft; 1 fay againe, gtue out 
That -Ame my wifè is ficke and like to die. 

About it, for it ftands me much vpon, 

To ftop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

1 muft be married to my brothers daughter, 

Or ellè my Kingdomc ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brother , and then marry her, 

Vncertaineway ofgaine, but 1 amin 
So farrein blood, that finne pluckes on finne, 

Tcares falling,pitty dwelsnot in thiseye. 

Enter Tinei. 

Is thy name Tinei ? 

Tir.Umes Tirrel.Qt your moft obedient fubie<9> 

King. Art thou indeed ? 

Tir. Proueme mygraciousfoueraigne. 

/O^.Dar'ft thou refolue to killa friend of mine? 

Tir» ï my Lord but 1 had rather kill twó deepe enemies 
King. Why there thou haft it, to deepe enemies. 

Foes to my reft that my fweet fleepe difturbs. 

Are they that 1 would haue thee deale vpon j 
Tinei , I meane thofebaftards in theTower. 

Tsr. Let me haue meancs tocometothem, ’ „ , é 


n mm 11 — wi*i mi 


of Ricbard the Third. 

And foone ile rid you from the feare of them. 

Kin. Thou fmgft iweet muficke, Come hither TiireU, 
Goby that token,rife and lend thine eare. Me whifpers 
q is no more but fo, fay, is it dc.ne ? in his eare» 

And I will loue thee, and pxeièr theetoo. 

Jir .Tis done my good Lord- 
J6;«,.Shall-we beare from thee T/mr//,ere we fleepe ? 
T/r.Yea my good lord. Enter Bucfongham» 

Buc. My Lord, 1 haüeconfidcred in my mind, 

The late demand that you did found me in. 
jfr#,Well let that paffe,‘Per/ims fled to R ichmond. 

Bftc.l heare thatnews my Lord* 

Kin. Stanley, heis yourwiues fonne: Welt, looke tol:» 
^f.MyLord,Iclaime your gift,my due bypr©mife 3 
For which your honour and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earledome of Herfard, and the moueabies, 

The which you promifed I fhould pofleffe. 

Kin. Stanley ', looke to yourwife,if they conuey 
Letters to R«-/)« 0 »d, you fhali anfwerit, 

Buc. What fayes your highneffe to myiuft demand ? 
Kin. As 1 remember Henry the fixt 
Did prophefie that Rjchmend ftiould be -Ring, 

When Riebmondwas a littlepeeuifhboy, 

A.JCing perhaps,perhaps* 

Buc. My Lord» 

^<k,How chance theProphet couldnotat that time, 
Haue told me I being by, that I ftiould kill him. 

Buc. My Lord,your promife for the Earledome. 

Kin. Richmond, Whenlaft Iwasat Exeter. 

The Maiorin curtefle ftiewd me the Gaftle, 

And called it Rugemount, at which name 1 ft^r-ted® 
Becaufe a Lord of Ireland told meonce, 

1 fhould not liue leng after I iaw Richmond. 

Buc. My Lord. 

Kin.l, Whats a clocke? 
f uc : I atn thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
'-ff wnat you promifd me» 

Km. well, but whats a clocke ? 

^ciVponthe flfoke of io, 
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